IWO   OR  THREE   DAYS  AFTER  THE   QUARTERLY  MEETING   ABOVE
Old Jones' shop, the Bove Town robber band, that is to say
Captain Jackie and his infantile followers, were deploying, if
such a word may be used for the movements of so diminutive
a troop, in loose marching order up the narrow Godney Road.
They had left all the decent houses far behind when they de-
bouched from the Wells Road. They had long ago passed the
drive-gates of The Elms where Philip Crow lived. They were
now on the edge of what was called Common Moor and were not
far from Backwear Farm which is the site of the British Lake
Village. The road they followed did not carry much traffic along
its hard, tarred surface; but the weather was so warm that the
robber band was exhausted. The air would have been dusty if
the road had not been so polished and so hard, but wherever the
brown earth showed between the clumps of rough grass by the
roadside it was dry and sapless and unsympathetic and depress-
ing. The day was one of those early Spring days that for some
mysterious reason, very hard to- analyse, are felt to be ill-oniened
and unpleasant. Something was certainly wrong with this day!
All animal nerves felt it. All human nerves felt it. All living
things were irritable, restless, disturbed; sick without being sick;
sad without being sad; annoyed without any apparent cause for
annoyance!
Sis was already carrying Bert on her back. "Plo-chuck . . .
plo-chuck . . ." went her sturdy legs, under the weight of the
complacent and impervious infant Nelly and Jackie were a little
in advance; but even they were walking in single file, silent and
grim. Nothing but the indomitable will of Captain Jackie could
have kept this exhausted cortege on the move; or brought it so
far afield on that nervous, touchy, irritable March afternoon.
At last they came to a standstill by a low, ancient, broken iron
railing which separated an object from the Godney Road. This
object could hardly be called a house. It was a tiny, little, stucco
building of two storeys, each with two windows, one looking